
Messengers were sent in every direotioi
for help, and meairw&He those in the bous<
n.arte every endeavor to rouse the appar
cully fainting man. He was rubbed, am
brandy was placed at his lips, and his wifi
wailingly called him by name, but he die
iter respond.
There was not the motion of a linger o

the flutter of an eyelid.
.Mr. Brown leaped into a grocer's wagoj

that had just driven up and drove furious
lv to the nearest drug store for an oxyge;
tank. \Vh( n he returned with it Dr. J. H
.Salisbury had already arrived, and withll
a few moments more Dr. Joseph Has
bronek and Dr. C. II. Judson were als<
there.
They made hypodermic injections aai

used ammonia and aromatic spirits, bu
all in vain. The men of science could uol
arouse the dead.
The house where Colonel Ingersoll rtiei

is a lar"e building of stone, three storle:
in height, and stands in a commanding po
sition on the hills above Dobbs Ferry, I'
would be impossible for any one to llvJ
nearer to nature's heart than did the gre.v
unbeliever, for about the house is a wealth
of trees and shrubbery and huge tioyrerinc
nlants and the snlenrtirt view is full of sub
lime Inspiration.

Four Generations at His Side.
All of Colonel Ingersoll's immediate rela

fives were in the house at the time of hi!
death. They comprised four generations
They were Mrs. Ingersoll. Mrs. O. T

Farrell, her sister: Mr. Farrell, Eva Farrell
their daughter, Mrs. 15. \V*. I'arker. tin
mother of Mrs. Ingersoll; Miss Maud Inger
soli, Colonel Ingersoll's daughter; Mrs
Walston H Brown, the other daughter
Mr. Brown and the two little children ol
the Browns, Robert and Eva.
A large photograph of these two little

children hangs in the library, and theii
faces are cuddled lovingly against that ol
their grandfather. Colonel Ingersoll. In «
bold hand, beneath the picture, Colone!
Ingersoll bad written;

"'To Eva, the mother, these shadows oi
Ta-fh.,*. anrl AiOrm "

Mr. Ingersoll never had a son.
Mr. Farrell, his brother-in-law and bus!

ness manager, who has lived with him foi
twentysix years, met the callers at the
house yesterday.
Although Colonel Ingersoll died before a

physician reached lxim, Charles Eichhorn,
president of the corporation and ex-offl io
Chief of Police, said that the fact that he
had just been prescribed for by telephone
was sufficient of medical attendance to
meet the provisions of the law and obviate
tin- necessity of any autopsy.
Dr. Smith, when "seen at Greenwich, said

las' night that Colonel Ingersoll h;jd a
stroke of paralysis Ave years ago, and that
afterward angina pectoris developed.
He said that Colonel Ingersoll was fully

aware that he might be .taken without a
moment's notice, but that he took it philosophically.I>:\ Smith said he had not
treated him for two n;'tifhs past, but that
the Colonel telephoned him yesterday that
ne was uoc win ana was coming over to

In the IngersoU home yesterday afterroonthere was a pitiful scene of sorrow.
The dead body lay oil the bed, and Mrs.
Ingersoll lay weeping beside it. clasping it
and calling over and over again on her
hrtshRi d to answer, while the two claughterssat helpless and weeping by.

1ERS0LHIS
LIFE ftND^BELIEFS.

His Father's Fear of PerditionMade Him an

Agnostic.
THKRE are no records, however complete.that can fully encompass the

bewildering phases of Ingersolt's
character.
Pub)'rally, he appears In individualgreatness,renowned for his agnosticat dogma,his novel intelligence, his shrewdness,

wit and toleration. In all this lie was well
known.
Hut it was only one side of his character.There was the other.the hidden1

side. No one knows the multitude of liis
kindly acts, his silent charities, or of the
aid and advice ho gave to all that sought
them. These he regarded as confidences,
and even his family and intimates heard,
little of them.
There is little wonder that those who decriedhis views should love and honor him.

Although his prevailing Idea was constantlyadvanced, it was with the sense that
every man is entitled to his own views.
Ingersoll never forced his opinion upon

his associates; if they ehose to listen to
him. he would illustrate his mind of the
matter. Otherwise he was silent. Bigoted
effrontery was not a part of his method.*

His birth was
characteristic. ThiTamer's Deal!) u**, «.gg®*!;made film an "r'oe "gi"'ffiei.!1JlfltlOSm.gence, yet dogmatic
to the verge of ec-. .r~ centricity. His lastdays were impressed with the dread thathe was doomed to eternal damnation. Hi:death was painful; he was overwhelmedwith the idea. It was this, Robert Ingersollonce said, that gave him, first;doubts against placid belief in Christian-lty.

Reared in Ohio and Illinois, Ingersoll wasr.orn in New York. Dresden, a village nearRata via, was his birthplace. Here Ingersollbegan life, August 11, 1833, endowedwith abont as few advantages as anycountry minister can give his children.For eightiyears after the hoy's birth the
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\ INGERSOLL'S ORA1
HIS BROTHER

DEAR Friends.I am going to do thi
would do for me.

J The loved and loving brother, hush.
nooci s morning almost touches noon,

® ing to the West®He has not passed on life's highwa
point, but, being weary for a moment

2 using his burden for a pillow, fell into
s his eyelids still. While yet in love wi
9 he passed to silence and pathetic rest.

Yet. after all, it may be best, just
4 the voyage, while eager winds are kh

unseen rock, and in an instant hear tl
For whether in mid sea or 'mong the 1

w at last must mark the end of each, am
every hour is rich with love and ever3
its close, become a tragedy as sad and
warp and woof of mystery and death.

He loved the beautiful, and was i
« tears. He sided with the weak, the
? alms. With loyal heart and with th(

all public trusts.
He was a worshipper of liberty, a

? times I have heard him quote these 1

« pie, and all season. Summer." He 1.
good, reason the only torch, justice t
ligton, and-love the only priest. He

m were every one to whom he did som e
his grave, he would sleep to-night ber.t

Life is a narrow vale between the <

ties. We strive in vain to look beyont
only answer is the echo of our wailina
unreplying dead there comes no word;

0 a star, and listening love^can hear tin
He who sleeps here, when dying.

the return of health, whispered with'
9 Let us believe, in spite of doubts and

dear words are true of all the count lei
And now, to you, who have been <

H loved, to do the last sad office for t
Speech cannot contain our love. Th

" manlier man.

«« « * * «<
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Ingcrsolls lived in Dresden, the father, Rev
John Ingersoll, constantly embroiled will
liis parishioners over the intricate prob
loms of faith and abstruse theological
theory.
In 1841 the Ingersolls forsook Dresden,

moving westward to Ashtabula, Ohio. Thb
emigration was due to a change of views.
rlie father had become n Presbyterian,
Here the Rev. Mr. Intrersoll became nastoi
of the Presbyterian Chureb, a small anc

unlmportani congregation, poof, but faith
ful. To this day tlierp appears upon its
records the entry:
"Resolved. That we pay the Rev. John

luc;ill a year, providing we car
raise that amount."
The fcor.s. where the Ingersoiis lived stih

stands in Ashtabula. It is severely plain,
a thing suited to the Rev. Mr. Iugersoll's
views. Ostenta.ioa was in his eyes a sin,
He refused to allow his sous to wear shoes
in Summer time lest they develop a fond
ness for clothes. He also cultivated vegetarianism,was skilled in teaching the
catechism and a fond be!fever in the doctrinethat to spare the roll is to spoil the
cliihl.
Robert Ingersoll's j

first appearance as ttf«t Cmjh
pubii' speaker

was in his father's ftralOHJ S
Sunday school. He Ui«»Viyt4
was called upon to
reei-e. failed ighobly,and stood .

staring at the faces before liim. Then he
fled, and for years .believed that the gift of
ustnr" w-i.1 amnios hirVi Tt \riis no! until
he became a man that he tried oratory
[again, and then, curiously enough, at a
church picnic.
from Ashtabula the Ingersoils moved tc

Madison; then to Peoria. The journey
marked many years; when they settled in
Peoria, Robert Ingersoll had passed
through the turbulence of his boyhood, and
was settled down to hard work.

tie ami his brqther Eben chose the law.
They hung out their shingle.a tin atrocity
preserved to tliis day.in the village of
Shawnuptown. III.
At twenty-four, Ingersoll entered, politics.Eben was elected to Congress on the

Democratic ticket; Robert, also a Democrat,was not so successful. He found
Shawneetown limited, so he prevailed upon
his brother to move to Peoria again. That
was in 1857: in 1860 he tried again for
'Congress, and was overwhelmed in the Republicantidal wave that overswept the
North.

It was at tins time that Ingersoll again
attempted oratory. Ho was present at a
church picnic in southern Illinois, and was
asked to speak. lie demurred, hot it was
insisted. He felt unable to handle the
day's subjects, so he led Off with a dissertatim on inre-revoiotionary patriots.
Tom Paine, the atheist, was his chief

topic, yet in those days IugoraoJl appeared
outwardly to accept the forms and holies
of the Christian Church. He declared it a

disgrace to America that for his individual
opinions Ibrine was ignored in memory.
The audience listened intently; he spoke

of the other heroes of the struggle for independence.and was astonished to find
niafiy weeping. He knew then that lie hud
the gift of oratory, and took heart.

It was his application to the study of
Tom Paine and the memory of his father's

. , last davs that gave
I tn l,t< viowa

i,Z &MDSmMttS of life. He became
#» » fascinated with the

IJdS win lor study of religion's
rise and develop|1IV5<£5.ment. dissected the'-.r-ologv in alt its lights,

and convinced himself in the end of his
extraordinary theory. Natural selection
was the one answer that explained to him

:ion at i
eben's funeral. %

st which the dead oft promised he J
and. father, friend, died where man- e

and while the shadows still were fall- r

r the stone that marks the highest
, he lav down by the wayside, and, r
that dreamless sleep that kisses down «
th life and raptured with the world, *

J »

in the happiest, sunniest hour of all
;sing every sail, to dash against the
le billows roar above a sunken ship. *

areakers of the farther shore, a wreck «
tl all. And every life, no matter if its ®
moment iewelled with a iov. will, at *

d"ep and dark as can be woven of the «
e

vith color, form and music touched to
poor and wronged, and lovingly gave »
purest hands he faithfully discharged

friend of the oppressed. A thousand _

tvoi'ds: "For Justice all place a tem- o
dieved that happiness was the only
he only worship, humanity the only re- _

ldded to the sum of human joy; and «
loving service to bring a blossom to
;ath a wilderness of flowers.
old and barren peaks of two eterni-

1 the heights. We cry aloud, and the
cry. r roin lue voiceless ups 01 tne 9'
but in the night of death hope gees
rustle of a wing.

mistaking the approach of death for 9
his latest breath, "I am better now."
dogmas, of fears and tears, that these
-s dead. 9
hosen, from among the many men he a
he dead. We give his sacred dust,
ere was, there is, no gentler, stronger, c

!
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jfaph of Robert G. incjefsoll,
(Copyright, 1899, by Van der Weyde, New York.)

i

. the development of man. He substituted
1 Darwin for Hoses, and after that had 110

further doubt.
1 In this beginning the war came. Ingerspll,intensely patriotic, enlisted a regiment

of cavalry.the Eleventh Illinois.and en3tered the field a soldier. As in all ids other
ventures, he went into the lield determinedto fight hard and true to the hist.
He did, too. Then a Confederate general

[ caught him napping at a cross-roads and
captured him and his men. For three days

< then he was dragged Up and down the
country, the Federal forces in pursuit.
"Who's your general?" asJted the Confed1crate, when IngerSoll was brought before

him.
"Darned if I know." answered the Colojnel. "He was a Federal yesterday, but it

; looks now as if he was a Johnny Reb."
When the pursuit of the Union forces

got too enthusiastic the Confederate
turned Ingersoil adrift.

.; "You're a pretty good sort," said the
>; General. "Now git!"

The colonel got, as directed. He returned
»: to Peoria, abandoned the ancient policy of

the Democratic party, and allied himself
with the new and aggressively progressive
Republicans. He was a valuable acquisijtion.
His fame grew, but ihe religiously in1elined doubted the fitness of an agnostic

to hold office. But .1

Ia Pow«r in
oven the esteem of !11« Of IIK
his dogtaatical foes. |>3tiOH'fro wan appoint* d l«""vw.

Attorney-General of : :

Illinois in 1866 and became a power in the
'! State; his eloquence drew national attention,and his name front that, time became
affixed to the list of American immortals,
always to endare.
The recollection of Ingersoll's appenrianee at the Republican National Conventionof 18~0 still distinctly survives. St

J was required that a stout heart and a
fluent master should propose Blaine before
that assembly. Otherwise, failure lurked
ready to end the chances of the great
Maine statesman. Ingersoll was picked
as the man, and his oration was a rnaster!piece. Unknown save among the few, his
power questioned, he arose and faced the
gathering.
Then in his matchless voice, with sono!rous, rounded periods, he placed the name

of Blaine before that assembly in gener!ous, inspiring words, till it arose thunderingin enthusiasm.not for Baine, but for
Ingersoll.

it was in tills speech that Blaine became
marked as the "Plumed Knight."
The country's interrogation of Ingersoll

following upon this event, brought out his
agnostlcal views. Before that they had
been more or less individual opinions, a
matter of privacy, as it were. But presentlyhe found them discusssed by the
country, and more in defence of himself
than desire to disseminate the idea, he
began to speak publicly of agnosticism.Tile political life in office of Colonel Ingersoll,for one so prominent In politics,
was comparatively short. After retiringfrom the Attorney-Generalship of Illinois
the portfolio of Minister to Germany was
offered him. He declined, and in 1877
abandoned Illinois for the New York Bar.

Colonel Ingersoll's
7i « n in . achieve ments as
/IS ft grimant counsel were many

a* *t»A nnrl £rpat- He »UQ"lilan OT ti)C cessfully defended
Pi.hE«77I«» the "Star Itoute conI)?iilOH spirators" and the

integrity of the Bell
yftlDlv. t e 1 ephone patents,

i His grasp of all situationswas comjplete, and his faculty for digesting every
salient point in the Issue before him and
placing It in a light that could not fail to
be seen won almost always for him where
ethers had failed.
But it was in his agnosticism alone that'Ingersoll was known to common fame. Like

all his other views, he put it simply:"The Bible is a beautiful book." said he.
"I would give all that I possess to believe
that its promises be true."
Again:
"The future holds the fruit of joy; the

present keeps us from, the feast, and so
with hurrying feet we climb the heights
and upward look with eager eyes. In the
gathering gl'oo-m the tires slowly (lie,
while memory dreams of youth and hope
and sometimes mistakes the glow of ashes
for the coming of another morn."
That was his view of immortality.He was stricken with apoplexy November10, 18i>6, while In Chicago. He revived

slowly, yet his cheerfulness was unabated.
His friends wondered whether the approachof death.for it seemed then that
he was marked.might not temper the
strength of his doubts
He said no; if death meant dissolut'on

alone there could be no regret after death.
If otherwise, his1 doubts would be done
away. He had no fear; lie had harmed no
man; his conscience was clear of evil. His
family accepted all his views.to this daythey hold religion to be a fable, the Creator
a myth.
The death of his brother Eben gave to

him the opportunity of his matchless ora
tory. While sorrowful with the Importthat death had destroyed, obliterating the
spirit and leaving the dust alone, its grief
was brightened with a' half-veiled hopethat perhaps, after all, death meant more
than dissolution. This, among all his writings,alone showed that he still might have
retained some belief of immortality.
Before this he wrote this code of belief:
"Beyond the uni-

verse tnere is notn- .

ing. .and within the J)j$ OW# 03(lCOfuniverse thesupernaturaldoes not ylllHOSllC
ami cannot exist." *> «, .

But of life, all his BCl&T.<!
views were optimistic.He believed
the world was a pretty good place, and tha.
life was' worth living.
"But, mind you," he said, "I wouldn't

care to live always. You get tired of everythingafter awhile."
"If you had the power of creation," a

minister once asked him, "could you imDrink

Dr. Dadirrian's "Zoolalt," new trade name
for his original Kiatzovu. Drui^Lsts, *

I
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Taken Seven Days Ago.

prove the world?"
"Yes," said the Colonel; "first of all I

would make good health more contagious
than sickness."
Colonel Iugersoll once went to Lilydale,

N. Y., at the request of a body of Spiritualists.They endeavored in vain to convert
him. but when he left he bade them a
cordial adieu.

When T die." he called back, as the
train was starting; "when I die. and if
there is no other place to go to, why I'll
come back to Lilydale. Fine place, this."
Organized charity was to Colonel Ingersolla relic of barbarism, a distorting of

human love. Charity that gave with one
hand and advertised it with another was
an abhorrent revelation of hypocrisy and
brute seliishness. Whatever charity he
gave, he never spoke about, but there are
many whose gratitude has prompted them
to tell of his acts of goodness. They were
innumerable for friend and stranger alike.
This is what Colonel Ingersoll once said

of Trinity Corporation:
"Then organized

iesa nu hiah a? charity becomes
8}iS Ci rich, and the richer

riie meaner: the
CasH *y richer the harder

rr of heart and thefcijSlFOfl. closer of fist.
r. "Now I believe

Trinity Church of this city would be called
an organized charity. It is now a landlord.has many buildings to rent. And if
what I bear is true, there is no harder
landlord in the city of New'York."
This is merely a characteristic: all organizedcharities ho held in contempt.

Concerning religion he said:
"The foundation of superstition is ignorance.the .-irperstrueUire is faith and the

dome is a v; in hope. Superstition is rati
child of ignorance and the mother of niisi«ry.
"We know that superstition has given i;s

illusions and delusions, dreams and visions,
ceremonies and cruelties, faith and fanaticism,beggars and bigots, persecutions and
prayers, theology and torture, piety and
poverty, saints and slaves, miracles and
mummeries, disease and death. We know
that science has given ns all that we have
of value. Science is the only civllizer."

Life, he held, was the free possession of
tlie possessor. I' was his to do as he saw

fit with it. Suicide was not a sin.
"Under many circumstances." he wrote,

"a man has a right to kill himself. When
life is of no value to him, when he can be of
ho assistance to others, why should he continue?When he is of no benefit, when he
Is a burden to those he loves, why should
he remain?"
But life, while it remained to Colonel

Ingetsbll, seemed cheerful, full of brightiness, worth living. .Toy was of more im
portance than woe. This was his view:
Once lived, there could be no changing of
it. He preferred merriment to tears; thus
he died with a laugh upon his lips.

SOME EPIGRAMS
THAT MADE THE AUTHOR

KNOWN ALL OVER.

Intelligence Denies the Devil.
To denv the existence of evil spirits.

to deny the existence of the devil, is to deny the
truth of the New Testament. No intelligent man

believes in the existence of a devil.no longer
fears the leering fiend.

No Faith in Organized Charity.
I have no great confidence in organizedcharity. The organized charity becomes rich,

and the richer the meatier and harder of heart
jand the closer of fist.

The Stage as He Saw It.
The children of the stage, with

fancy's wand, rebuild the past. The dead are

brought to life and made to act again the parts
'they played. Who are the friends of the human
race? Tlioy who hide with flowers the cruel rocks
of fate, the children of genius, the sous and daughitcrsof mirth and laughter, of imagination; those
whose thoughts, like moths with painted wings,
till the heaven of mind.

Could See No Immortality.
The future holds the fruit of joy; the

present keeps us from the feast, and so with hurryingfeet we climb the heights and upward look
with eager eyes. In the gathering gloom the fires
slowly die, while memory dreams of youth and hope
sometimes mistakes the .glow of ashes for the comjing of another morn.

Suicide Is Justifiable. »

Suicide is justifiable.to escape degth
by torture; to avoid being devoured by a cancer;
to prevent being a burden to those you love; when
you can be of no use to others or yourself; when
life is unbearable; when in all the horizon of the
future there is no star of hope.

SILVER, TO BE BOOMED"
AT BOSTON'S MEETING.

Providence, R. I., July 21..The big New
England demonstration of the New EnglandBimetallic League, organized by
George Fred William# and others at Chicagoyesterday, will be held at Rocky
Point, twelve miles down the bay, either
late in August or early in September.
Preparations are being made to handle

from 20,000 to 40,000 people. The railroads
and water transportation companies will
call into use all their resources to accom-,
modate the many expected to make Rocky
Point their Mecca on the day of the meeting.
William J. Bryan, George Fred Williams,!

ex-,Senator Joe Blackburn and others will
Spt-aj*., iiiia pare! luwMug is expjpcte-u 10 ue
i he (uqpt remarkable in size unci significanceever seen east of the Hudson.

EVEN IN MIDSUMMER,
whether you are in town or out of
town, it will pay you to keep in
touch with what is going on in the
advertising world. Read the
"Want'' Advts. in the Sunday
Journal.

ASTOR'S WAIL MADE
INGERSOU SMILE.

The Great AgnosticWoulc
Not Criticise W.

W.'s Book.

PRICE WAS 'TOO HIGH."

The Philosopher Never Soughl
\ a / ,. ,

vveaitn ana u,ouian i understandthe Craving.

INGKRSOLL'S drawing room in Slay was

all white. The mantel mirror, the tall
figurines, the clock that rang the hours

in a crystal voice softened and sweet, the
armchairs with exquisite mouldings, hud

their Summer linen dress,
He had opened the door himself, not to

disturb a servant engaged in packing books
In a box, and he stood for a moment on the
stone stairs. The trees of Gramercy Park
seemed new. The sky above them had
been, evidently, furrowed by the chariots
of fairies.
"I love New York immensely," he said.

"But I am tired. I feel that I cannot rest
In this big city that thinks so much, that
has taught me how to think, and that invitesme continually to think. I am going
into the calmness of a little house in the
woods. I dream of staying there until a

greater calmness, Irrevocable then, shall
envelope me entire."
"Oh!" I exclaimed, "Goethe says"
"That a man dies only when he consentsto die," continued Ingersoll. "You

like to quote that. His vital power was
extraordinary. He meant that one consentedto die when all the energies that
constitute life were destroyed in one. In
other words, he thought that a man died
when he could no longer live. There is a

poem by Goldsmith made of truisms like
,that."

He "Was Robust and Happy.
He had never a more robust air. His

eyes were clear, his smile was happy. 1
showed him the biographical note that Wll>JamWaldorf Astor had written of his great|grandfather. It was the Pall Mall Magazinearticle that made, the next morning, a

sensation. It was of the same type, not
even reset, and paper, but bound separately
in brown paper covers.
"You paid $5 for it!" exclaimed Ingerso'l.

"Why? Because it is the price. What a

reason! He tells why he abandons us. He
Is mistaken. They make more fun of him
in England than men and women ever did
here. Oh, yes, there were terrible things
said of his great-grandfather. One was

that he gave counterfeit money to the
Indians. I have heard that myself.
"But it isn't an article of faith. Every

one admits that it is probably not true.
Oh. here is an unfortunate phrase about
descendants of revolutionary families 'reduced'to tillers of the soil. 'Reduced!'
Ahem!" He continued to read and to make
comments. Finally he said: "I shouldn't
take the trouble to discuss what Mr. Astor
says."
"In the abstract, is it true," I asked,

"that we are contemptuous of men of
wealth here?"
"No. On the contrary, we worship them;

we are all flattering by trying to lm'tate
them. We are snobs," Ingersoll said. "In
the old countries they have other idealsworshipof ancestors, of artists, of 'intellectuals.'I imagine that a republic'is alwavsmore snobbish thtin a monarchy. The

I idea of equality In rights entails the idea
of inequality in privileges. This becomes
ian obsession.

Capital and Labor the Same.
"In fact, there is no difference between

labor and capital. Labor is capital. What
is the advantage of the man who has acicumulated great sums of money? Greater
ability to do,good to others? I doubt it.
Some of the best friends that humanity
had in its errant course were paupers.
Men of wealth have a greater ability to do
good to themselves? I am sure that is not
true.
"The test is contentment. The man of

wealth has the rare painting and the costly
statue; the poor art lover owns them, for
they reveal "9 him their beauties that the

.other is imapaole of appreciating. 1 am

incapable of u iderstandlng the ambition
to make monty that actuates most men.
There are so many other nobler things
with which money cannot agree. There
are art, literature, philosophy, science"
It was one of the hours when the time

seemed to run like a tranquil stream, and
every word that one said was a pebble that
one threw in it. Ingersoll smoked a cigar,
then another. He was eusily diverted
from ills persistent idea of taxing church
property, from criticism of the Bible, from
the themes that he iiked to discuss in public.He said:
"It is vain terror that does the greatest

harm in the world.the terror of superCjfifl/vnforrnf Tiofnro Hio tf»rrnr of

things imagined. There is no remedy but
to educate, educate, educate. Think of the
state of mind of the man who believed
firmly that the earth was the centre of the
universe and that all the stars revolved
around it.

Ignorance the Bane of Man.
"He saw thp present and the future in

three phases, similar to the stage scenery
of the old mystery plays: Hell, Earth and
Heaven. He saw the sulphurous smoke ol
Hades come out of the rocks and the mountaintops. He was afraid of everything.
The reason was that he was ignorant. He
was similar to a child in bed frightened by
the form of a cloak on a chair."
"Do you think that the modern man

knows much more now, when it is demon
strated that the earth is only a drop of
mud and our sun a ball of gas?" I asked.
"I am willing to admit that the telescope

and microscope are means of aiding the
senses in their illusions and of multi|plying our fatal ignorance of nature by
multiplying our relations with It. If you
will concede one thing." said Intrersoll.
"Concede that the modern man has learned
not to rely upon his Impressions of things."
In theory, it was easy to concede. In

practice, Ingersoll admitted that he was
often himself in sympathy with a jury that
had decided Jn favor of a poor man against
a corporation, principally because the man
was poor.
The philosopher said: "I am a lawyer,

and I believe that the laws are as they
should be to govern society as It is origanlzed. But I admire the inclination of
human nature that favors the weak."
He said that the corporations that were

hated had usually given cause for hatred,
and that the faults that caused complaint
were not faults of the system, but of the
oorporations themselves. He said:
"In an age a country can have only one

form of government. Let time change empiresand amend laws. Time does the
work with indefatigable and clement deliberation."
"Do you not think," I asked, "that time

might be aided by revolutions?"
Revolutions Are Useless.

He replied: "No, revolutions are made
to preserve acquired rights, never to gain
new ones. Nations Insure from time to
time, by revolt, the preservation of threatenedinterests. They never acquire new
ones."

Wo r/olno fl,o n-nnofnoi .

of France, because of Zola's defence of
Dreyfus. Ingersoll said: "The appearance
of a government is like the skin, that revealsthe structure of an animal without
being the cause of it. The government
that condemned Dreyfus was ihe narrow
envelope of a feeble body politic. Prejudiceand superstition ure its masters.
"France has forgotten Voltaire entirely.

It is in the power of the ignorant and the
tyrannical more than a hundred years after
he delivered it from them. Generous ideas
do not come from France now. They are
in the English-speaking countries. Let us
learn how to mock the wicked and the
idiotic, and avoid the weakness to hate
them."

FIVE LYNCH
WAR OV

All the Italians of a Louis
Dancers, Who Postpo

Avenge the Shooting
New Orleans, July 21..Five Italians were

lynched in Tallulah, Madison Parish, near!
Vlcksburg, last nlglit. The.v constituted
the entire Italian population of the town,

It was all due to the fact that Frank
Diafatto's goats ate Dr. Hodges's lettuce.
The incident recalls the lynchhigs in this

ciry in isui, wnicn naa so serious consequences,causing a severance for a time
of diplomatic relations between this countryand Italy, and even danger of war.
This country finally paid a heavy indemnity
to Italy, although disclaiming responsibil-
ity for the affair.
The tragedy at Tallulah grew out of the

trespasses of a goat owned by Frank Dia-
fatto, in Dr. Hodges's garden. The physiciankilled the goat and threw Diafatto
over his fence when he came to protest.
As Dr. Hodges and a neighbor named

Caufman passed Diafatto's fruit stand yesterdayafternoon, the doctor's enemy attackedhim with a stiletto. Dr. Hodges,
promptly drew a revolver, but it failed to
act. He clinched with Diafatto.

Popular Doctor SHot.
While they were struggling one of Deafatto'sbrothers ran up behind Hodges with

a shot gun and discharged both barrels at
the Doctor. Frightfully wounded in the abdomen,the Doctor fell, 'and both Italians
fled. Dr. Hodges is now at death's door.
The excitement subsided with a quickness

POISONED TEH Ei
i ENTIRE WARD.

Eighteen Sulphur Matches
Endanger Lives of

Six Patients.

When tea time arrived yesterday in Ward
25 of Bellevue Hospital, Jehu went down
to the kitchen and brought back with hini
a gallon can of the beverage, already
milked and sugared. He lifted it to a

table on which had just been emptied Ihe
odds and ends from the pockets of a new

patient.
These odds and ends are an important

feature of the story. There were letters,
keys, a knife, a plug of tobacco and.most
important of all.eighteen sulphur matches,
Jehu was in a mood distraught, which

was not remarkable in a city lodging house

derelict weary of the enforced drudgery
that falls to the lot of a ward helper.and!
the ward halpers of Bellevue are uli

pressed into service from the same quar.
ter. It is seldom that even their names

>are known.
Asked Patient to Serve It.

Instead of serving out the tea to the .

patients. Jehu called one of the conva- 1

lescents and said: j,
"Here, mate! You dish tLis stuff out, j

Will you? I'm in a nurry to get away."
The convalescent said that ue would, and;'

Jehu took his departure from the ward anal*,
from the hospital. He has not since been f
seen, and the authorities are anxious to ^
find him. ]
There was no nurse in the ward at tlie j

time, and the patients, all 11 en, probably
took advantage of this freedom from re- s
straint to drink more tea than would have
fallen to their share otherwise. Some of (
them noticed that little white sticks of, <
wmnd.match sticks, really.were floating <

about in their cups, but tliey were to eager
for refreshment to be over critical.
When Nurse Hutchins returned to the

ward, all the tea had been consumed, and
six of his charges were doubled up with.
pain and vomiting.

Relief Just in Time.
Scenting a wholesale poisoning, Hutchins

sounded the alarm for Dr. Glasgow Armstrong,who has Charge of the ward, and
in a tew minutes emetics and the stomach
p.ump were accomplishing wonders.
They were really serious cases of phosphoruspoisoning, and might easily have

ended fatally if measures of relief had not
been applied so quickly.
Then came an Investigation into the originof the mishap. The entire hospital was

greatly disturbed over it. and there was a
hue and cry for Jehu. The sticks that the
patients had noticed in the tea were tished
out of their cups and found to correspond
with the sulphur matches on the table.
There were eighteen of them.. The dregs
of the tea smelled and tasted of phosphorus,which enters largely into the compositionof such matches.

Superintendent O'Rourke advanced the
theory last night that the matches had
blown into the tea from a shelf in the
kitchen, but parlor matches, and not sulphurmatches, are used throughout the
hospital, and tlint is why he is very eager
to trace the inscrutable Jehu.

PHILADELPHIA^MASKED
VSAFE ROBBER ARRAIGNED.

Identified bv Three Employes Who
Were Bound and

Gagged.

Philadelphia, July 21..The Police Departmentto-da.v for the first time made public
the result of its work with respect to the
burglary at the Falrmount Park Trolley
Compaay's l:nrn on June 19, when a gang
of masked men bound and gagged a numberof the company's employes and rifled
the safe of over $S,000.
To-dav's action consisted in arraigning

for a preliminary hearing a prisoner who
gave his name as Joseph Miller. Frank
Levan and James Cavanaugh, two of the
employes, positively identified him as one
of the men who thrust a revolver in their
faces and ordered tlicm into a room to be
bound and gagged under penalty of death
In event of refusal. He was held In .$5,000
bail.

44It is an III Wind
' -r*f XT f r S* r

1 nat £>Lo<ws ivopoay u^ooa.

That small ache or pain or weakness is
the "ill wind" that directs your attention
to the necessity of purifying your blood by
taking Hood's Sarsaparilla. Then your
whole body receives good, for the purified
blood goes tingling to every organ. It is
the remedy for all ages and both sexes.

Consumption."After the grip 1
had a bad cough, dizBin&Qs and night
sweats. Humor broke out and consumptionwas diagnosed. One bottle Hood's
Sarsaparilla helped me and four bottles
cured me perfectly." Mrs. N. D. Kinney,
Morris, Conn.

ED IN
ER A GOAT.
>iana Village Strangled by
ned Merrymaking to
of a Popular Doctor.
that -told any Louisjannn what would hap*
pen next. Dr. Hodges, although a newcomOr, is highly respected and related to
the "best people" of the State.
There was a dance in a neighboring Tillage,and gome young people were starting

to the scene of merriment when the men
were told that there was to be "a dance of
another kind in Tailnfah." No one went to
the dance.
At dark a body of men went to Deafalto's

store and captured him and liis brother.
They ,hustled them out and marched them
half a mile down the turnpike to an old
warehouse. They had carried ropes, and in
a moment the two men were hanging from
a beam.

Jail Broken Ope 11.

Meanwhile Charles Dlafacto, S. Deferocciand John Cerano had been taken to the
iail by persons who dreaded further acts
of vengeance. The lynching party returned
to the village and marched with most of
the male population to the jail.
Its doors were quickly burst open, and

the three prisoners, half dead with fear,
were taken to an oak tree in the jail yard.
The men begged for their lives and then
begged for time to pray.
Their appeals were unheeded, however,

and in a moment tliev nooses were around
their necks.
The three men were strangled, and in

their death struggles their bodies swayed)
one against the other.
The people dispersed quietly to their

homes. An inquest to-day resulted in a
verdict of "death at the hands of persons
unknown."

Cruelty at De Peyster
Home Nearly Caused
Suicide of the Victim.

Tivoll, N. Y., July 21..This village is
stirred by another charge 'of maltrea.tment
or children m the General Watts lie FeysterHome of the Methodist Church.
From early morning to-day George! Convoy,who lives near the home, was annoyed

by the cries of a child.
In the afternoon on investigation he

found that the cries came from a windmill
situated aj«mt a quarter of a mile below
the De I'eyster Home. A little girl, with,
her head out of a round hole in the windmill,was calling for help.
Oonroy went to the village for help. J.

H. Kidd returned with him about 3 o'clock
to the home, and, going to the windm'll,
tried to gain an entrance
The door was locked and Kidd, who was

anxious to release the girl, attacked the
lock with a stone, but with 110 avail.
In the meantime he had sent for assistance.Chief of Police Fred Ross arrived,

and he immediately called for the superintendentof the home, the Rev. Mr. Ackerly,
and demanded the release -of the child.
The door was unlocked. The girl was in

i room about five feet square. She had
men there since breakfast time with noMingto drink. The room was so Intensely
lot and close that it is a wonder she l'ved.
Her name is Katie Rivenburg, and she is
hirteen years 01' age. Her mother Is dead,
imi her father resided In the village. She
,,1,1 T \ a « 4-1,.,+ clwv .n/i/tfriAVt + Mllir

lit one of the other girls on the head, cutduga gash in the scalp. It was to punish
ler that she was confined in the windmil.
She said that if help had nof come soon

she would have committed suicide.
The officers of the home once got into
rouble hv confining children in a pig pen.
Seneral I>e Feystor, it is expected. w'll
muse an investigation to he made of tlio
present case.

A Buffalo Alderman Run Down.
Buffalo," July 21..Former Alderman Alexander

VlcSlaster, vice-president of the Union Bank, was

ilmost instantly killed by a runaway horse on Swan,
street this morning. He was riding a bicycle, and
lid not see the horse until it was on top of him.

»'


